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during the stormy voyage. The Emperor William
was to lunch on the " Standart," and not only
was there a woeful lack of meat, fish, and poultry,
but not a morsel of fresh bread was on hand.
Cubat was on his mettle. Almost before the
Imperial yacht had anchored he was off to Swine-
miinde in a fast-going steam launch, fondly imagin-
ing that he would have no difficulty in getting
everything he wanted on shore. Upon landing,
however, and visiting the shops, he found, to his
dismay, that the cooks of the " All-Highest's "
fleet had requisitioned every scrap of meat and
bread in Swinemunde. To add to poor Cubat's
distress, the next day was Sunday, and he learnt
that all the shops would be closed! The Tsar's
chef, in this dilemma, proved himself a man of
resource. He so worked upon the feelings of the
German authorities that they issued a special
order directing the tradesfolk to furnish the
Tsar's yacht with all necessaries; and thus it
happened that Cubat was enabled to put on the
Imperial table, immediately after the celebration
of the Divine Office, a lunch to which both Em-
perors did ample justice; so there was no repeti-
tion of the tragedy at Chantilly, when Louis
Quatorze had to go without his fish !
" About once in every minute and a half the
lid of the Prince of Wales's right eye drops com-
pletely over the ball." We must not question the
accuracy of this assertion, for it was made by the
late American Ambassador's paper, the " New
York Tribune," in 1891. " The eye remains closed